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BuAd Hooker and Thil e Lancey are
forced, owing o a revolution in Mexloa,
to give np thelr r:,tnlnf clalm and return
to the United Btatos n the border lown
of Gadsdsn Pud meela Henry Kruger
weoalthy minsr, who makes him K prope
altion (5 return 1o Mexion to aoguire title
to a very rich miose which Kruger mu!'
Blown up when he found he had beden
ahsated outl of the tlils hy one Aragon

The Moxican submegquently spent & IarKe
aum In An unsuccesafiul attemnpt to e
bocats the valn and then allewed the Iand

to vevert for taxes Tlooker and Lo Lan

m‘Y arrive at Fortuna tear where the
mine, known na the Eagle Tall, W lo-
m*o-!’ Thoy angage (he services f CUrus

Mendes, who has been friendly o Kruger,
% acquire the Wila for them and got &
i to do preliminary wurk Aragon
protests and sccupes tham of fumping his
elalm. Hud discovers that malrimonisi |
entangicments maks It Iimpossible 10T
andes to pecurs & valld ke (o tho land

Fun, who has becomae interestad In .\r.l-|
n's danghter, Gracia, decides to turn
axtcan and get tha title In his own

nAma

CHAPTER IX—Continued.
Undoubtedly, In his own way, he

was in love—but he would never ad |
mit it, that he knew, too. So he sank
down on the blankets and swore harsh-
iy, whlla De Lancey stared st him in
unfeigned surprise.

“Well, then,” he went on, taking
Bud's soswer for granted, “what're
you making such a row about? Can't
1 go to a dance, with a girl without
you Jumplug down my throat?

*W'y, sure you can!’ rumbled Bud,
now hot with s new Indignation; “but
after getting me to go into this deal
against my will and swearing me o
some damn-fool pledge, the first thing
you do is to make friends with Aragon

nd then maks love to his daughter. Is

t your idea of helping things along?
IYye (hink that's the way a pardner
~ought to act? No, T tall you, It Is not!"

“Aw, Pud,” proteated De Lancey

plaintively, “what's the macter with
you?! Be reasonable, old man; I never
uneant to hurt your feslings!"”
i “Hurt my feelings!” schoed Hooker
scornfully. “Huh, what are we down
bhere for, anyway—a Bunday school
picnle’ My feelings are nothing, and
they can walt; but we're gitting on a
mine that's worth & mlilllon dollars
mebbe—and It ain't ours, elther—and
when you throw In with old Aragon
wad go to making love to his daugh-
xer you know you're not dolug right!
That's all there la to It—you're dolug
me and Kruger dirt!™

“Well, Bud,’ sald De Lancey with
mock gravity, “If that's the way you
foel about it I won't do It any more!"

I wish you wouldn't,” breathed Bud,
ralsing his head from his bands; "it
sure wears me oul, Pull, worrying
about 1t |

“Well, then, | won't do IL"” protested |
Phil sincerely. “Bo that's settled—now |
who's golng o turn Mexican cltizen?” |

“Sult yoursell,” sald Bud Ustlessly.

“T'l match you for it!" proposed De

Lancey, diviog Into his pocket for
money.
“Don't peed to,” responded Bud;

“you cau do what you please.”

“™No: I'll match you!™ pernisted Phil
*That was the agreement—whenever |
1t was an even break we'd let the
money talk. Here's your quarter—and |
if 1 match you I'll become the Mexi
can citizen. All set? Let ‘er go!"

He filpped the coln into the alr and
<aught it In his bhand

“Heads!" ha called, without i-:n:ll(lﬂi:|I
at it “"What you got™

“Heads!” aotwered Bud, and Phil
chocked his money Into the alr again
and laughed as It dropped into hia
palim

“Heads she 18 agaln'!” he cried,
mhowing the Mexlcan eagle; “1 never
did see the time when | couldn’t match
you, anyway. Bo now, old socks, you
can keap right on belug & Texan and
bhating Mexicans ke horny toads, and |
'l denounce the Eagle Tall the min-
ute (he time s up. And [ won't go
near the Arsgon outfit unless you're
with me—is that a go? All right,
shiake hands on It, pard! 1 wouldu't
quarrel with you for snything!"

cocks wiking with their hands and
eyebrows and cverybody else backing
off, 1 stepped in close and looked at |
the girl '

“And she's some girl, too, bellieve
me! The biggest brown eyes you ever |
saw In your life, & complexion llke |
cream, and hajir—well, there never
wis such halr! She was fanning her l
welf real slow, and In the langunge of
the fan that means: *This don't Inter-
ast me a bit!" So, just to show her 1
was wine, 1T pulled out my handker-
chief und dropped it on the floor, and
when she saw me she stopped and be
gun to count the ribs In ber fan. That
wns my cue—It meant she wanted to
sprak with me-—so 1 stepped up and
sald

"‘Bxouse e, senorita, but while
the gentlemen talk—and If the senors,
your mother, will permit—perhaps we
can enjoy a dance?

“And say, Bud, you should have seen
the way she rose to it. The girl Ia a
sport, bellove me, and the {den of those
two novios chewing the rag while she
sat out the dance didn't appeal to her
at all. Bo sbe gave me heéer band and
away we went, with all the old ladies
talking behind their fans and Manoel
del Rey hlowing up like a volcano in
a bunch of carambas or worse. Geo,
it wan great, and she could dance like
N queen.

“Hut hero's the Intercsting part of
It—what do you think she asked me,
after wo'd had our llttle laugh? Well,
you don't nead to get so grouchy about
it—ahe asked about you!l”

“Aw!"™

“Yes, she 414! 8o you see what you
got for throwing her down!™

“What did she ask?"

“Well, she asked"” —here he stopped
and laughed-—"she asked If you were a
cowboy!"

“No!" eried Bud, pleased In spite of

himsalf; “what does she know about
cowboys ™
“Oh, she's wise!" declared Phil;

“she's been to school twice In Los
Angeles and seen the wild west show.
Yes, sir, she's just like an American
girl and speaks English perfectly. S8he
told me she didn't llke the Mexican
mon—they were too stuck on them-

solves—and say, Pud, when 1 told her
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She Gave Me Her Hand and Away
We Went

you were a genoine Texas cowboy,
what do you think she sald ™

“W'y, 1 don't know,” answered Hud,
smiling broadly In antleipation; “what
dld she say?"”

“She sald she'd lke to know you!"

“8he did not!"” came back Bud with
sudden epirit,

Then he laughad the thought away,
a great burden seemed to be lifted
from his heart, and be found himself
happy agalno,

“Aw, that's all right.,” mumbled Bud,
rising and bolding out his hand. “i
knowed you dido't mean nothing.” He
ngnin after that and gazed
drearily out the door

Hud,” began Phu, his eyes
ng with amusement, "I've got
something to tell you about that dance
bamt night. 1f 1 dido't put the crusher
aMro Fellz Lupa and Manuel

Wow I eure wished you were
& do 1t
38 s the

s1d sugar planter d

wat dowr

son of an
L coun
run out by

¥ he's up here
ning with Gracis
two noble familiss,
gir, of all the
p ltte aguirts you
he's the Hmit
kiud of favors

own inthe b

Ha pot

laouel del Rey s the cap
pround here and @
fire all buck
mustpclios, and smells
i garlic—and the
Laving It back und
forth to gut the next dapce

Len e Mexican eater-
pnin ®od finrcs

tike chill poppors ar
twio ol i

oy wWerg

you know how It is st & Mex!
yhody s supposed to
evisybody clse—and
those two young turkey-
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| CHAPTER X.

5.

To an American, accustomed to get-
ting things done first and talking about
It Rfterward, there |s nothing so subtly
irritating as the cld-world formalism,
the polite evasiveness of the Mexl
| eans; and yet, at times, they can speak
to the point with the best of us

For sixty days Don Clpriano Aragon
had smiled ana smiled aud then, sud-
denly, as the lust day of their mining
permit passed by and there was no
recard of a denouncement by Crus
Mendez, he appeared st the Eagle Tall
mine with & pistol In his belt and a
triumpliant sneer on his lips

Behind bim rode four Mexicans,
| fully armed. and they made no reply
to De Launcey's polite “Buenos dins!"

“Tuke your poor things.," burst out

suddenly fixing his eyes on one of the
four retainers. “If you touch that gun
'l kil vou!™

There wns a paune, In which the
Mexicans sat frosen to thelr saddles,
and then De Lancey broke the sllence.

“You must not think, Senor Ara
gon,” ho began, speaking with a cer-
tain bitterness, "thal you can earry
your point like this. My friend here is
& Texan, and If your men stlr he will
kill them, Hut there I a law In this
country for every man-—what is it that
you want?"

“! want this mining claim,” shouted
Aragon, “that you have so unjustly ta-
ken from me through that scoundrel
Mendez! And | want you to step
nelde, 8o that | can set up my monu-
ments and take possession of fL."

“The Senor Aragon has not been Lo
the agente mineral today,” suggested
De Lancey suavely. "“If he had taken
the trouble he would not—"

“Enough!"” cried Aragon, still trying
to carry It off cavallerly; “I sent my
sorvant to the mining agent yesterday
and he reported that the permit had
lapsed."

“If he had taken the pains to In-
quira for new permits, however,” re
turned De Lancey, "he would have
found that one has been issued to me.
I am now a Mexican citizen, llke your
golr”

“You!" sereamed Aragon, his eyes
bulging with astonishment; and then,
finding himself tricked, he turned sud-
denly upon one of hig retalners and
etruck him with his whip.

“Son of a goat!" he stormed. “Pig!
Is this the way you obey my orders?”

Hut though he raved and scolded, he
had gone too far, and there wasa no
putting the blame on hls servant. In
his desire to bumilinte the hated grin-
gos he bad thrown down all his guards,
and even De Lancey saw all too clear-
Iy what his Intentions in the matter
had been.

“Spare your cursing. Senor Aragon,"
he sald, “and after this,” he added,
“you can save your pretty words, too
—for somebody eolse. We shall re-
main here and hold our property.”

“Hn! You Americans!” exclaimed
Aragon, as he chewed bitterly on his
defent. “You will rob us of every-
thing—even our government. Bo you
are & Mexican eitizen, eh? You must
value this barren mine very highly to
giva up the protection of your govern-
ment, But perhaps you are acquainted
with a man named Kruger? he
sneerad.

“He would sell his honor any time
to defraud a Mexican of hia rights,
aud | doubt not It was he who sont
you here. Yes, | have known it from
the Arst—but I will fool him yet!

“8o you are a Mexlcan citizen, Benor
De Lancey? Blen, then you shall pay
the full price of your citizenship. Be-
fore our law you are now no more than
that poor pelado, Mendez. You cannot
appeal now to your consul at CGads-
den—you are only a Mexican! Very
welll"

He shrugged his shoulders and
smiled significantly.

“No," retorted De Lancey angrily;
“you mre right—I cannot appeal to my
government! But let me tell you some-
thing, Senor Mexicano! An Americen
needs no government to protect him—
bhe has his gun, and that Is enough!®

“Yes,” added Bud, who had caught
the drift of the last, "and be has his
friends, too; don't forget that!” He
gtrode over toward Aragon and men-
aced him with a threatening finger.

“It anything bappens to my friend,"
he hissed, “you will bave me to whip!
And now, senor,” he added, speaking
in the Ildiom of the country, “go with
Giod—and do not come back!"

“Pah!"” spat back Aragon, his hate
for the pushing foreigner showing In
every glance; “1 will beat you yet!
And | pray God the revoltosos come
this way, if they take the full half of
my cattle—so long as they get you
twol"

“Very well,” nodded Bud as Aragon
and his men turned away, “but be
careful you do not send any!"

“Good!" he continued, smiling grim-
ly at the pallld Phll; “now we got him
where we want him-——out in the open.
And I'll just remember them four pal-
ganos he had with bim—they're his
handy men, the boys with nerve—and
don't never let one of 'em caltch you
out after dark.”

¢ Lancey sat down on a rock and
wiped hia [sce.

“Heavens, Bud," he groaned, “I
never would have believed it of him—-
I thought he was on the square. But
it just goes to prove the old saylng—
every Mexican has got a streak of yel
low in him somewhere, All you've
got to do is to trust him long enough
nod you'll find It out, Well, we're hep
to Mr. Aragon, all right!"

“1 never seon one of these polits,
palavering Mexicans yelL" observed
Bud sagely, “that wasn't crooked. And
this feller Aragon 8 mean (o boot
But that's a game." he added, *that
two can play at. I don't know how you
feel, Phil, but we been kinder ¢creeping
and slipplng around o long that I'm
all ernmped up loside. Never suffered
more in my life than the last sixty
days—belng polite to that damn Mexj-
can Now It's our turn. Are you
gumu?

“Count me In!" cried Do Lancey,
rising from his rock. “What's the
play 7

“Well, we'll go loto town pretty

Aragon, pulnting contemptuously

ut
their tent mod beds, “and your low,
pelado Mexican—and go! This ming
no longer siands in the name of Cruz

Mendez, and 1 want it for myself!
not & word!" he cried, as Do Lancey |
opeted hig mouth to explain, “Noth-
ing! Only go!™

“No, senor,” sald Hooker, dropping
his hand to bis aix-shooter which hung
low by his leg and stepping forward,
“wa will not go!"
i "What? stormed Arsgon, “you—"

No, | dog of his

soon,” grinned Bud, "aopd it 1 rum
ascross old Aragon, or any one of them
four bad Mexlcaos, I'm going lo make
n khow, And as for that big brindle
well, ie's wure golng to got
roped and drug if he don't mend
his ways. Coma on, lét's keteh up our
horses and go {4 for a lttle time!™
“I'l go youl!™ agreed Phil with en-
thusisem, sod balf an hour later, each
on his favorite horee, they were clat-
tering down the eanyon. At tha turn
of the trall, where It swung into the

| "l eareful there!™ warned Bad, | Arugon lane, Bud took down his rope

and smiled in anticipation.
“You go on ahead,” he suld, ahaking
out his loop, “and I'll try to put the
| eatgut on Brindle."”
“Off like a flash!” answered De

Lancey, and, putting the spurs to hia
| flery bay, ho went dashing down the
iou'ut. scattering chickens and hogs
in all directions. Behind came Bud,
rolling jovially in his saddie, and as
| the dogs rushed out after his pardner
| he twirled his loop once and lald it
skilfully ncross the big brindle’'s back.
But roplng dogs is a difficult task at
best, and Bud was out of practise. The
sudden blow atruck Hrindle to the
ground and the loop eame away un
filled. The Tezxan laughed, shifting In
his saddle.

“Come again!™

commented Bud,

leaning sldewise as he colled his rope,
and as the womenfolk and ldlers came

- )
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“No, Senor,” Bald Hooker, Dropping
His Hand to His Six-Shooter.

rushing to see what had happened he
turned Copper Bottom in his tracks
and came back llke a streak of light.

“Look out, you ugly man's dog!"” he
shouted, whirling his rope ns he rode;
and then, amid a chorus of Indignant
protests, he chased the yelping Hrindle
down the lane and through a hole in
the fence. Then, with no harm done,
he rode back up the street, samiling
amiably and looking for more dogs to
rope,

In the door of the store stood Ara-
gon, pale with fury, but Bud appeared
not to see him. His eyes were turned
rather toward the house where, on the
edge of the veranda, Gracla Aragon
and her mother stood staring at his
nntios.

“Good morning to you, Iadies!” he
saluted, taking off his sombrero with
& flourish; “lovely weather, aln't 1t
And with his tongue In his cheek and
A rogulsh glance at Aragon, who was
struck dumb by this last effrontery, he
went rollicking after his parduer, send-
Ing back a serles of joyous ylps,

“Now that sure does me good," he
confided to Phil, as they rode down
between cottonwoods and struck into
the muddy ereek. “No sense in it, but
It gets something out of my system
that has kept me from feeling glad.
Did you see me bowing to tho ladles?
Some class to that bow—mno? You
wint to look out—I got my eye on that
gal, and I'm sure a hard one to head.
Only thing is, | wouldn't like the old
man for a fatherindaw the way mat-
ters stand between us now.”

Heo laughed bolsterously at thie wit-
ticism, and the little Mexican chll-
dren, playing nmong the willows,
erouched and lay gquiet llke rabbits.
Along the aldes of the rocky hills,
where the peons had their mud-and-
rock houses, mothers came anxiously
to open doors; and as they jogged
along up the river the Chinese gar-
deners, working in each separate nook
and eddy of the storm-wsshed creek-
bed, stopped grubbing to gaze at them
inguiringly.

“Wonder what's the matter with
them chinks?" observed Bud, when his
happiness had Jeased to effervesce;
“they =it up like a village of prairie
doga! Whole country seems to be on
the rubber neck. Must be something
doing.”

“That's right.,” ngreed Fhil; “did you
notice how those peons scattered when
I rode down the street? Maybe there's
been some Insurrectos through. But
say—listant"

He stopped his horss, and in the
sllence a buglecall came down the
wind from the direction of Fortuna.

“Boldiers!” he sald, “Now where
did they come from? I was in Fortuna
day before yesterday, and—well, look
at that!™

From the point of the hill just ahead
of them a Une of soldlers came lnto
view, marching two abreast, with a
mounted officar In the lead.

“Aha!" exclalmed Bud with convle-
tlon; “they'vo startad something down
below. Thia Is that bunch of federals
that we saw drilling up at Agus Ne
gra.”

“Yep," admitted De Lancey regret-
fully: "l guess you're right for once—
the open season for rebels has begun.”

They drew out of the road and let
them pass—a long, double line of
shabby Infantrymen, still wearing their
last year's straw hats and summer uni-
forms and trudging along in fappiog
sandnls.

In front were two men [ -5
terns, to search out the way Wy
alattornly women, the Inevitable camp-
followers, trotted along at the sides
with thelr bundles and bables; and as
the little brown men from Zacatecas,

a job lot of bDelta and packs, shuffiad
patiently past the Americans, they
fiathed the whites of their efes and
rumbled a chorus of “Adios!"

“Adios, Americanos!"” they called,
gating enviously at thelr fine homes,
and Phil in his turn touched his hat
and wished them all Godapeed.

“Poor deviis!" he murmured, as the
last tottering camp-followers, laden
with their burdens, brought up the
réar and n whiteskinned Bpanish offl.
cer saluted from his horse;, “what do
those little pelomes know mbomt Iib-
erty and justice, or the game that s
belng played? Wearing the same uni-
forms that they had when they fought
for Diaz, and now they are fighting for
Madero, Next year they may be work-
ing for Orozco or Huerta or Salazar.”

“Sure,” muttered Bud; “but that
aln't the question. If they's rebels In
the hills, where do we get off 1

CHAPTER X

The plaza at Fortuna, ordinarily so |
peaceful and sleepy, was alive with
hurrying men when Bud and Phil
reached town. Over at the station a
special englno was wheezing and blow- |
ing after Its heavy run and, from the
train of commandeored ore cars be-
hind, & awarm of eoldlers were leaping
to the ground. On the porch of the
hotel Don Juan de Dios Brachamonte
was making violent slgnnls with his
hands, and a8 they rode up he hurried
out to meet them,

“My graclous, boys,” he cried, “it's a
good thing you came into town! Ber-
nardo Bravo has come over the moun-
tains and he's marching to take Moc-
tezumal®™

“Why. that doesn't make any differ-
ence to us!" answered Phil. “Mocte-
zuma 18 elghty miles from here—and
look at all the soldlers. How many
men has Bernardo got " |

*“Well, that I do not know,” reapond-
ed Don Juan; “some say more and
some less, but if you boys hadn't come
In I would have sent a man to fetch
you. Just as soon as a revolution be-
gins the back country becomes unsafe
for Americans. BSome of these low
characters are likely to murder you if
they think you have any money."

“Waoll, we haven't,” put in Bud; “but
we've got a mine—and we're golng to |
keep It, too," !

“Aw, Dernardo Bravo hasn't got any
men!™ scoffed Phil; "I bet this Is a
false alarm. He got whipped out of |
his boots over in Chihuahua last fall,
and he's been up in the Sierra Madres |
ever since. Probably come down to
steal a little beef.

“Why, Don Juan, Bud and 1 lived
right next to a trall all last year and
if wo'd listened to one-tenth of the'
revoltoso storles we heard we wouldn't |
have taken out an ounce of gold. I'm
going to get my denouncement papers
tomorrow, and I'll bet you we wurl‘
that mine all summer and never know |
the difference. These rebels won't
hurt you any, anyhow!"

“No! Only beg a little grub!” added
Bud scornfully. “Come on, Phil; let's
go over and look at the soldiera—it's
that bunch of Yaguls we saw up at
Agun Negra."

They tled their horses to the rack |
and, leaving the solicitous Don Juan to |
sputter, hurried over to the yard. From |
the heavy metal ore cars, each s roll- |
ing fortress In Itself, the last of the
active Yaquls were helping out thelr
women and pet dogs, whila the rest,
talking and laughing In high spirits,
were strung out along the track in a
perfunctory line.

If the few officers in command bhad
ever attempted to teach them military
discipline, the result was not appar-
ent In the line they formed; but any
man who locked at thelr swarthy |
faces, the hawklike profiles, and deep-
sot, steady oyes, would know that they
were fighters,

After all, a straight line on parade
has very little to do with actual war
tare and these men had proved their |
worth under fire. |

To be sure, it was the fire of Mex! |
can guns, and perhaps that was why |
the officers were so quiet and unassert-
ive; for every one of these big, up- |
standing Indians had been captured in
the Yaqui wars and deported to the
bhenequen fields of Yueatan to dle In
the miasma and heat.

But they had come from a lurdy|
breed and the whirliglg of fortune was |
flying fast—Madero defested Porfirio
Dias; fresh revolutions broke out
againat the victor and, looking about
in desperation for soldiers to il his
ranks, Madero fell upon the Yaguis,

Trained warriors for generations, of
n race so fleres that the anclent As-
tecs had been turned aslde by them in |
thelr empire-founding migration, they
were the very men to whip back the |
rebels, if he eould but win them to his
side,

S0 Madero had approached Chief
Bule, whom Dinz had taken under a
flag of truce, and soon the agreement
was made. 1n return for falthful serv.
fce, Mexico would give back to the
Indlans the one thing they had been
fighting a hunrded and sixty years to
attain, their land along the Rlo Yaqul;
and there they should be permitied to
live in peace as thelr ancestors had
done before them.

And so, with a thousand or more of
his men, the crafty old war chief had
taken egervice In the federal army,
though his mind, polsoned perhaps by
the treachery he had suffered, was not
entirely free from gulle

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Dally Thought,

As the flowers carry dewdrops,
trembling on the edge of the petals,
snd ready to fall at the first waft of
wind or brush of wing of bird, #o the
heart should carry Its beaded woras of
thanksgiving, and at the first breath
of heavenly favor let down the shower |
perfumed with the heart's "‘ulﬂl

each burdensd with his heavy gun and | —Besches.

“'m open for convic.
tion,” said one Jady
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All the Difference
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train,
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Good Angler.
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The Way of I
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sponded Mra, Nurieh, with «
No News,
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Cruel Demand
"We are taking in boa
summer."”
“Have they found it out yet

A poor girl generally has to marey
an old man with money, or a Young
man without; her ldeal seldom cotes

to time,
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ting what you want and th I
getting it

There is a screw lposo In the r
nnl fitness of things when u mng
weurs o wig has to shave evers
ing,

Among the curlosities of tin
lish language I the bore, vo call
eauge he never comes to the

A young man may fool & gir

| what wages he gets, but he cant

har father,

And yet It Is Just as easy to §

one's nelighbor as it I8 to find !
with him

Having to buy anything lnterfores
with the spiritunl plensures of o
ping,

Charity may begin at home, bl I

frequently find it out when you call

NEW IDEA
Helped Wisconsin Couple.
It doesn't pay te stick too
to old notjons of things, New |
often lead to better health, succisd
and happiness.
A Wis. couple examined
new to them and stepped up ¢
rounds on the health ladder
husbund writes:
vSoveral years ago we suffored o
coffee drinking, were sleeplovs
ous, sallow, weak and Irritubl
wife and I both loved coffes A0
thought it was a bracer.” (Deius
“Finally, after years of suffering
read of Postum and the harmiu .
of coffes, and belleving that to EFVY
we should glve some attentioo 1 w
{deasn, we decided to test Postil
“When we made it right we
it and were free of llla ca
coffes. Our friends
change—fresher skin, sturdier i
better temper, ete
“These changes were
but Ihereased na we
drink and enjoy Postum, nnd
the desire for coffes
“Many of our friends did uot
Postum at first, becuuse they
make it right But when the
Postum according (o direct
pki., they ltked it bettor thas
gnd were benefited by the <f
Nitme glven by Postum L0
Creek, Mich Read “The It
Wellville,” In pkgs
Postum now comes In two {07
Regular Postum-——must !
bolled, 15¢c and 2ic packages
instant Postum—Is a solubll
der. Made in the cup with ho!
—no boiling, 80c aod the
The cost per cup of both &
about the same.
“There's a Reason' for 1‘
—gold by U
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